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Summary: In a world where every living being (except Grimm of course) has an Aura. A never seen before anomaly occurs. A child that held no Aura was born. Scientists all over Remnant were baffled at this phenomenon. But the biggest issue was: The boy wanted to become a hunter. Can sheer will and determination replace the deadly lack of an aura? Or will the boy fall at the first beowolf?





	1. Chapter 1

The world of Renmant. A harsh world, where fearful creatures that are called Grimm are roaming freely throughout the land. People know next to nothing about these creatures. They don't know where they came from or how they appeared. They only know the fact that these creatures are aggressive towards anything that is related to humans and faunus. Evidence can be seen if one looks at all the cities that have been destroyed, all the lives that have been taken away from the Grimm's sharp claws and teeth. People realized that they needed to fight back.

They utilized the resource known as Dust to create weapons to battle the Grimm, and trained fighters to combat the Grimm called Hunters, but it wasn't enough. To successfully repel the threat, or at least lower its size, people pushed themselves to the limit and awakened a power deep inside them. That power helped them to repel the monsters and manage to create cities, fortified by huge walls, to keep the Grimm at bay. The power was called Aura.

Aura exists in every living thing that has a soul. Grimm are soulless creatures and as a result they don't have an aura. Aura has offensive and defensive capabilities. Humans and Faunus are the only ones reported that are able to bend aura to their will. Aura is different from person to person. Some people have sturdier aura and take less damage from hits, others have large reserves of aura and can last longer and so on. There is something aura grants that is unique to a person. That is a semblance.

A Semblance is the trick that is in everyone's sleeve. While two semblances may have some similarities such as both using fire or glyphs they have different functions. For example two people can have a fire-based semblance, but one can breathe fire like a dragon and another can embody himself with flames and have no consequences doing it. Auras can be awoken by extensive training or in a dangerous situation, potentially even life threatening. Someone can also awake another persons aura by performing a ritual with the side effect of bonding with that person through their aura. Semblances require even more training, to unlock them and to learn how to use them effectively, though there have been reports of people awakening their semblance in a life threatening situation or just out in the blue. Due to the edge an aura and a semblance can give in battle against the Grimm, Hunters are required to know how to use them, since it could bring their end.

Hunters are known not only for fighting the threat that is the Grimm, but for also acting as crime fighters, bringing criminals to justice, saving people from natural disasters, fires, drowning etc. For that reason they have been also regarded as heroes and many look up to them. There are hunters in each one of the kingdoms and a hunter academy as well. For this story we shall be focusing on the kingdom of Vale. Where a rather peculiar issue had occurred 17 years before the fabled team RWBY entered beacon. Something unnatural, something that was thought impossible by scientists across the globe.

One fateful night at the hospital, a woman just gave birth to two boys. One blond, one with dark brown hair. One with bright blue eyes, one with brown eyes. They were twins. They were exactly the same except for these three differences. What is the third one you may ask? Well it is the most shocking of them all.

One had an Aura, one did not.

* * *

><p>-\(0-0)-

**Dude. This might be something that even I don't know how it will go. I was always toying with the idea of someone that doesn't have an aura. And so I decided to make it an oc cause using Jaune seems redundant. I mean people love Jaune and they have used every little thing imaginable. Jaune being a criminal? Check. Jaune being a mute? Check. Jaune as a teacher? Check. Jaune as a ghost? Double check. Jaune being a badass and having a harem?(or a ship with Blake of all people. They barely interact.) ABSOLUTELY CHECK like damn people you love the guy. Give Ren a little love. Not that the mentioned fics are bad. Hell no. Most of these are on the top of the review count category. Anyways I will be probably updating this whenever I can. Of course reviews are always welcome.**** They do help me improve in my writing.**

**This first chapter, as all first chapters kinda sucks.**

**~NicktheGreek**


	2. The reveal

Remnant. This world amazes me to this day. It always produces something interesting to the scientific eye. From robots, to artificial aura, and now this. Who could have thought something like this could actually happen! A man without an aura! Mr. Ark believes that his son does have one and while I respect his skills and admire his heroics, I am not that positive. An aura should have been awoken the moment he did the ritual. While I am almost certain about the kid's lack of aura, He must be researched thoroughly, since this may be a hoax.

The kid came inside the room accompanied by his twin brother and father. The kid's brown eyes looked at me with worry, and some hint of desperation. Was aura this important to him? I probably wouldn't know, since mine was unlocked years ago.

"I would like to be alone with the patient please."

They begrudgingly left the room, the twins saying a few things to each other before they exited the room. I motioned the kid to sit in the patient couch. I need to get a chair soon, this looks like a psychologist's office.

"This looks like a psychologist's office sir. Are you sure we came to the right place?"

Which many, MANY, patients have pointed out already.

"Yes I am sure." I took out a notepad "Name and age please?"

"Chocola Ark , and this Sunday I'll be 10! Then me and Jaune can start training for Signal!" The kid said enthusiastically.

"Now please tell me what is the issue Chocola."

"Well it started yesterday..."

* * *

><p>(0-0),

"Dad, Jaune is hurt!"

"What?! Again?! That is the third time this week! What have you two been doing!" Dad shouted before following me.

Oh this is bad. I must lead dad to... There. But I can't carry Jaune on my own. Well darn. We quickly went to the back yard, then I jumped over the fence, but my father chose the door, saying that it was the reasonable option. Pfft. Reasonable is for normal people. We are going to be hunters!

We entered the forest, and after a while we reached a small clearing where there were targets painted on trees, sacks of flour hanging from branches, and various other attempts at making training equipment, not all of them actually working, but I'm still practicing my crafting so there. Jaune was in the center of a large circle that was marked on the floor.

He was holding his wooden sword with one hand and his other was covering his eye. Tears were rolling on his face, but to be honest, I would do the same if I was in his situation. Dad sighed as he picked him up and carried him back inside. Oh this is going to be a long day.

"So what are you telling me is that you managed to convince Jaune over here to train with you, managed to sneak out of the house without me your mother, or any of your SEVEN sisters noticing you multiple times, and managed to build your own training equipment. And you have been doing this for a year. Did I get all that right?"

"Yes daddy!"

"I'm actually more impressed by the first part." A new voice said

"Oh shut it Margaret." The offended individual known as Jaune told his sister.

"Didn't I tell you kids to wait until you are ten! You could seriously hurt yourselves! You could have been attacked by Grimm!"

"Just so you know we slayed a pack of Beowolves by ourselves! Ain't that right Jaune?"

"By slayed, you mean climbed the nearest tree and prayed for our lives while throwing sticks and stones at them right?"

"Yes that" Chocola facepalmed "But then, we jumped down and stomped on them, and after that we slashed at them with our swords!"

"You mean the branch we were both on broke due to our weight, and it fell, along with us, on top of them and crushed their necks, effectively killing them."

"I'm trying to help us here Jaune!"

"But that was the truth!"

"We don't always say the truth Jaune! I thought you knew that by now."

"But lying is bad! And an Ark should never lie!"

"I think you got it confused. An Ark always keeps his word. It doesn't say anything about lying!"

"LIAR!"

"AM NOT!"

"YOU ARE!"

"YOU ARE STUPID!"

"AM NOT!"

"YOU AR-"

"SILENCE!"

Everyone suddenly stopped talking as we all looked towards dad. He was fuming with anger. I could almost see the steam come out of his ears and nostrils. We are so grounded.

"YOU TWO ARE BOTH GROUNDED FOR THE NEXT MONTH! NOW. AS I WAS SAYING, you should know what are you getting into! Being a hunter isn't just about physical strength! Your mind must also be sharper than Crocea Mors's blade! And you also have to awaken and train your aura!"

"About that-"

"Don't interrupt me Chocola!"

"But dad I need to ask you something about aura!"

"hmm. What is it that you wish to know?"

"Do you glow a bright white colour when you awaken your aura?"

"Well the colour varies from person to person but yes!"

"So Jaune is unlocking his right now!" I said pointing at him

"WHAT!?"

Dad turned to where I was pointing to see my brother enveloped in a bright white colour. I shielded my eyes from the bright flash. When I opened them again dad was checking Jaune to see if he was hurt only to discover that his eye was also healed.

* * *

><p>(0-0),

"What kind of training did you do to awake your brother's aura so early?"

"Easy. We did 100 push-ups, 100 sit-ups, 100 squats, and a 10 km run each day, we also ate only bananas and drank milk for breakfast!"

"It doesn't sound like that was the thing that awakened your brother's aura."

"But it did!"

* * *

><p>(0-0),

"Son, I don't think that is what awakened Jaune's aura."

"But it did dad!"

"Where did you even hear such an absurd training program?"

"Uhhh... A fitness show.

...

Anyways Dad can you awaken my aura too? I don't want to be behind on our training!"

"Normally I would be against this, but you will be attending Signal soon and you will be needing it. Now let me revise the whole process so that I don't mess up." He said as he left for his office.

After a while dad came back with a closed book in his hands. He beckoned me to come to him and held my hand. He then muttered something that I couldn't hear cause I wasn't paying attention, being excited about finally having an aura.

He then stopped muttering and he looked at me expecting a glow like Jaune's only to see none. He repeated the process a few times thinking he was doing something wrong but to no avail. He started looking worried and called mom to try doing it. She did the same process as dad but she had the same result.

* * *

><p>(0-0),

"Which is why I am here in your office Dr!"

"Hmm. A rather peculiar case you are Chocola. Now, we will have to do some research and a few experiments but-"

"This is going to hurt, isn't it."

"I'm sorry but yes. Most of the painful ones are necessary to have a clear result, and they need you to be awake, since morphine and other similar chemicals may effect the results."

"My father doesn't know about this either, does he."

I was certain he wouldn't notice that part. He is smarter than he looks.

"...No. And I humbly a-"

"You don't want me to tell him what we will do here. Alright, I accept. But these results better be a hundred percent correct."

"You have my word."

"Unless you are a distant relative, that phrase doesn't hold any ground. But I'll trust you."

That shut me up.

I feel bad about this, but science needs to be done. This is going to be the most important research I will ever do, and it will give me the detailed and accurate data, that is needed to show me the truth of this matter.

Or my name isn't Leonard Church.

(0-0),/

Inside Dr Church had opened a secret room in the back of his office, leading to a large laboratory where he conducted his research. In there he put on his lab outfit, surgical gloves and asked Chocola to sit on a patient's bed. He hated himself for allowing a kid to persuade him to do this, but if he didn't someone else would. And maybe not so carefully as him.

Nobody knows what happened in the next few hours at the doctor's office. The Ark family was waiting outside, worried for the fate of their family member. They thought they heard screams, but it was too muffled to come from the room right in front of them, and so they blamed it on paranoia.

Jaune himself was worried the most however. What if his brother doesn't have an aura? He will have to train by himself. But he can't find the motivation to train, always finding excuses to avoid it. If it wasn't for his brother draging him all the way to their custom training facilities, he probably wouldn't have awaken his aura by now. They both wanted to be hunters! He couldn't go and become a hunter on his own, leaving his poor brother behind, heartbroken that his dream was taken from him. These thoughts tormenting him as he waited along with his family.

(0-0),/

I can't believe it.

This kid has no trace of aura on him! I tried every recorded way that an aura was unlocked. I examined the entire body, from hair to toenails, and even examined his bodily fluids every time we attempted to awake his aura.

This should not be possible.

This can't be possible.

But here I am looking at nature's cruelty. How will this kid survive? And he want's to be a hunter too!

A few other things came up during research. First of all the kid was a genius, his I.Q. Points being the biggest recorded in this decade by a mile! I guessed the kid was smart based on how he was able to craft his own training equipment, but this exceeds all expectations. The kid also has an exceedingly fast metabolism. Though his eyesight is only a bit below the normal he wont be needing glasses unless he wants to see very far more clearly, and he has very sharp hearing.

That may be natures way of compensation I guess.

I announced the results to a very distressed family. My patient was heartbroken, knowing that he may never be what he dreamed.

"So what?"

We all looked at Chocola, his heartbroken face replaced with one filled with determination.

"So what if I don't have an aura while everyone else has! So what that I may never reach dad's or mom's skill level! I am going to attend Signal, and then Beacon, and I will be a hunter! I will train along with Jaune so hard we wont feel our body parts! And I'm going to craft weapons and gadgets and anything I can to cover my lack of aura! And I will try again and again even if I'm doomed to fail, cause I won't give up!"

"You watch waaay too much anime bro."

"Oh shut it Lightning!"

This will be amusing to watch.

I wish good luck to the kid.

He will need it.

**(0-0),/ **

**Yo. So I wrote another one of these. Chocola here is named after- you guessed it- chocolate due to his hair and eyes resembling that colour. He must have gotten the other chromosomes considering Jaune's family probably only consists of blonds. Margaret is named after the same flower. And Lighting after the same phenomenon. The names suck I know. I would love for RWBY to show us Jaune's family. Maybe in season 4. About Chocola's abilities. I wanted to make him be at least somewhat competent in battle so I made him a smarter than the others. I also made him be excellent at crafting since he will be relying on his weapons in battle. He has excellent hearing which will kinda help. His eyesight is only a little worse than average, so he won't need glasses to see far, only to see in more detail. His high metabolism will be more of a running gag than serve as a plot point.**

**Now as you have seen in RWBY the characters get hit A LOT. Chocola over here due to his lack of aura, won't be able to take half as many hits, or any at all, depending of the strength of his opponent. He also cant dish out as much damage since he can't enhance his strength or his weapons with aura. So he is not a glass cannon. He is a porcelain cannon that shoots peas. Most of the time. So he gets rekt by one hit. He will fail a lot. He will probably not be able to feel his ass due to all the kicking it shall receive. But he will get his glorious moments of victory. Or will he? Muhuahahaha! He also plays lots of videogames so his weapons may replicate some of the more iconic weapons/ gadgets. (I am an unoriginal biased bastardy bastard so don't expect much.)**

**Review replies!**

**Guest: There is? I'll probably check it out.**

**Richboylion: Kinda. But he will suck a lot more. Remember, everyone else has the power of aura, awesome weapons and semblances. He only has his weapons, gadgets and a larger intelligence and craftsmanship skill than most of the population. So like batman but he wont know a bajilion fighting techniques nor will he always win. He will fail and fail and fail.**

**Now, about another fanfic of mine, The Underdogs .**

**The next chapter is coming soon-ish. The dlc characters shall be introduced. And there will be a few funny references/ crossovers. The reasons it takes so long is because I am a unlucky bastard, whose computer abandoned him right as he finished his chapter causing him to have to write the whole thing again and then had to write it again cause he forgot to add bandana dee to the story.**

**~NicktheGreek**


End file.
